CHAPTER 55 


June 8, 2011 


“How drunk were you again, Yu?” 


It was afterschool, and Yu, Chie, and Justin had all been sitting in the classroom 
chatting about random things that popped into their heads. Schoolwork, after- 
school life, that creepy guy from the guitar shop the other day; the usual stuff. Or at 
least, it had been until Yu had brought up a particularly strange topic. It wasn’t so 
much a topic really as it was him accounting for something he saw while walking 
home the other day. Except, it was just so outlandish that neither Chie nor Justin 
believed him. Justin crossed his arms, making a jab at Yu’s mental state, or rather 
his lack thereof. 


Yu needless to say, was a little pissed that no one believed him. He could maybe 
understand when his friends didn’t believe him about the television when he first 
told them; but this? It was ridiculous, but not THAT ridiculous. Besides, they should 
have had a more open mind after all this stuff with the television and the murder 
cases. Clearly things they had thought impossible or outlandish before had been 
true, so why was this the exception? 


“I’m dead serious! The thing even had a scar on its left eye, and this weird nap-sack 
thing around its neck.” Yu glared at Justin slightly, swinging his hands up and down 
as though he were shaking an invisible box in his hands. 


“Now why the hell would a fox have a nap-sack around its neck?” Justin remarked, 
leaning back slightly on his chair. 


“You have to admit; it does sound kind of ridiculous.” Chie added, a slight shrug on 
her shoulders. 


“Look, | was walking down the street, right? Passed by the shrine, and there it was. 
It was sitting there digging through the donation box with its nose.” Yu tried to 
explain, his hands moving from side to side as though that were helping convince 
them at all. 


“Oh watch out guys; we got ourselves a renegade fox on the loose. He’s breaking 
into yo shrines and stealin’ all yo donations.” Justin remarked sarcastically, his 
hands raised to shoulder level, his palms pointed away from his face as though to 
say ‘fuck that shit, I’m out.’ 


“Dear god, you people act like | just said | saw Bill Clinton running around in the 
nude downtown while singing the theme song to Cheers.” Yu remarked with slight 
disgust. 


“1 could TOTALLY believe that, though.” Justin remarked, throwing his hand up. 
Either Yu didn’t really know what Bill Clinton was infamous for, or he had made one 
of the worst examples known to man. He was sincerely hoping it was the former. Yu 
threw his hands up in the air, as though giving up, when suddenly he heard an all 
too familiar voice from behind him. 


“Hey Narukami! Did you know this week is health week?” King Moron spoke up, as 
he slowly walked up to the three. Yu seemed more than a little shaken by King 
Moron’s sudden appearance. He usually left immediately after class, and never did 
he interact with the students in a positive way. Yu was more than a little hesitant to 
answer the question, gulping some spittle in his mouth before slowly turning 
towards King Moron. 


“Uh... N-No, | didn’t...” 


“And you’re not part of the Student Health Association! In other words you’re a lazy 
bum!” 


“O-Oh...” Yu choked up, his face slightly red with embarrassment. Yu’s eyes were 
making their way off towards the side and out the window; though whether or not 
that was because he was embarrassed or because he was trying not to look at King 
Moron’s humongous fucking teeth was another question entirely. He rubbed at the 
back of his neck slightly, biting down just a little bit on his bottom lip. 


Chie and Justin passed each other a look of slight annoyance; not with Yu of course, 
but with King Moron. They sort of felt bad for Yu in a way; he couldn’t really afford 
to cause trouble like Justin usually did when King Moron started to give him shit. 
Justin didn’t have any parents to answer to when he got home; a fact he very 
clearly knew and exploited. Usually anytime King Moron said something to Justin, 
he’d have some snappy one-liner to put him back in his place. It was a wonder he 
never once got detention. 


“| hate lazy, good-for-nothing kids like you! So I’m signing you up to take the place 
of a sick member!” King Moron shouted at Yu. Yu’s mouth immediately dropped 
open in shock. He never agreed to this; he had plans to meet up with Yukiko 
today... 


“Uh... That’s not really fair...” Chie choked up from where she was sitting, her eyes 
wide in shock. King Moron only seemed to get irritated by Chie’s interruption 
however. 


“Quiet you!” He shouted in her direction, a glare on his face. Of course, while Chie 
only shrunk back in her seat, mortified by King Moron’s remark, Justin’s face had 
turned red with anger. He knew Chie didn’t really like him fighting her battles for 
her, but some things he just couldn’t let slide. And if Chie wasn’t going to say 
anything, he sure as hell would. 


“Whoa, did someone wake up on the wrong side of their cage this morning?” Justin 
remarked, a glare on his face, “Or are you just normally an asshole.” 


“You're already on my shit list, Tylor. Don’t push it.” 


“I’ve been on your shit list since day one; and quite frankly, | haven’t noticed a 
difference in your fucking attitude.” 


“One more word out of you and you'll be joining him.” King Moron responded, 
pointing his finger at Justin. Justin just shook his head at King Moron in disgust, his 
arms crossed in front of his chest to stop him from nailing the ass. Chie passed him 
a Slight look of concern. She didn’t want him to get in trouble for trying to stick up 
for her; but she knew he was going to do it anyway. That was just who Justin was; 
abrasive and took no shit from anyone. King Moron glared at Justin for a brief 
moment before turning back to Yu, his eyebrows still lowered with rage. 


“| don’t know what school’s like for you big city kids, but here, it’s every student’s 
duty to pitch in. Don’t tell me you’re not enough of a man to do something this 
easy.” King Moron spat at Yu; Yu gradually sinking down in his seat, as though 
hoping King Moron would go away if he just vanished underneath his desk. Justin 
couldn’t help but chuckle under his breath at the remark. He didn’t know real men 
were in the Student Health Association. Yu sighed slightly, turning his eyes away 
from King Moron before speaking up. 


“Alright, | guess...” Justin wanted to slap Yu across the back of the head for 
pussying out; but he had important plans for the day as it was, so getting detention 
or getting stuck helping Yu was not going to work out. King Moron stopped glaring 
at Yu, though his normal expression wasn’t much of an improvement. Justin swore 
the guy had never smiled in all his life. He probably couldn’t with those teeth 
blocking the way. 


“| see, | see. Then go straight to the infirmary, right now. They should be expecting 
you, since | already told them you’d do it. Thank me!” Justin shook his head in 
disgust as King Moron walked away from the group. Yeah, there were a lot of things 
Justin could thank him for. Thanks for being a huge douchebag. Thanks for ruining 
everybody’s afternoon. Thanks for making Justin want to hurl his lunch up every 
time he saw King Moron’s face. But alas, he said none of that. Chie tossed a quick 
glance of concern Yu’s way. 


“Um, good luck...?” Yu sighed slightly before standing up and putting his hands in 
his pockets. 


“| should probably call Yukiko up and tell her | can’t make it...” Yu muttered to 
himself, making his way out of the room as he punched some numbers into his 
phone. Justin raised his eyebrow in slight surprise. He figured they were starting to 
be really good friends, though he didn’t know they had started making plans with 


each other. Yu, you motherfucking pimp. Chie sighed slightly before turning towards 
Justin. 


“Geeze, | feel bad for him. He had plans and everything.” 
“He probably shouldn’t have agreed to it then.” 
“Well, you heard King Moron. He said he already signed Yu up.” 


“That doesn’t mean he absolutely had to show. | mean; how many people can this 
Student Health Association possibly need?” 


“I guess...” Chie and Justin both shrugged before Justin stood up from his desk, 
much to Chie’s confusion. “Huh? Going somewhere?” 


“Yeah, sorry ‘bout that. Apprantly Maya’s getting out of the hospital today, so... 
yeah...” 


“Going to say your goodbyes?” Chie questioned, a slight frown on her face. She 
figured Justin would be a bit upset to say goodbye to Maya, since they hadn’t really 
seen each other in a while. Justin bit his bottom lip, twisting his head off slightly to 
the side. 


“Yeeeeahhhh, about that...” Justin remarked, a slight grimace on his face. Chie 
raised an eyebrow in suspicion. The way Justin had said that, she already knew she 
wasn’t going to like whatever it was she heard. Or at least Justin didn’t think so 
anyway. He rubbed at the back of his neck slightly, looking off to the side to avoid 
eye-contact. “Maya’s... kinda sorta staying at my place...” 


“She what?” 


“Yeah, she, uh... She’s technically homeless, so | figured she could stay at my place 
for now; you know, since my parents can’t object to it or anything...” 


Chie didn’t so much as say another word to Justin on the matter. She had no 
problem with Justin offering Maya a place to stay; after all, they were friends and it’s 
not like Maya had anywhere else she could stay. What annoyed her was that fact 
that Justin had extended this offer to someone he clearly knew had a raging crush 
on him. Maybe she was just being jealous, but Chie thought that was the stupidest 
fucking thing Justin could do. Her eyes slowly dropped into a glare, her eyes 
piercing through Justin’s very being. Justin bit the bottom of his lip, looking around 
the room expecting Chie to speak up. After a good minute of silence, Justin 
eventually spoke up to break the silence. 


“Chie?” He choked up, confused as to why Chie was giving him that glare, but not 
talking. It was still silent on her end, despite Justin’s question. Justin rubbed at his 
arm slightly before trying again. “...Chie? Earth to Chie. Anyone home?” Still 
nothing. In fact, it felt like her glare was getting deeper. Looking at her closer now, 


Justin could see her fists had been rolled up in a ball, clenched tight in anger. Justin 
figured she'd be a bit upset by the news; but this? He was genuinely afraid now. His 
eyes darted over to the door for a brief moment before turning towards Chie. 


“If | start running for the door now, will | make it?” 
“No.” 


Justin bit his bottom lip for a brief moment. Fuck it, he was taking a chance. He 
made a mad dash towards the door, Chie almost immediately jumping out of her 
chair to beat him there. She did. 


“Whoa, shit dude. What the hell happened to you?” Yosuke spoke up as Justin 
walked into Maya’s room at the hospital. He had a black eye on what was normally 
his good eye; as well as some bruising in some places he’d rather not talk about. He 
had been joking about wearing a cup around Chie; but now he was starting to regret 
not buying one. It was too late now of course. He wasn’t going to be having children 
anytime soon now. Maya laughed slightly from where she was standing as she 
threw her hoodie on. 


“Il take it Chie didn’t take the news well.” Maya chuckled. 
“No she did not.” 


“Take what news well?” Yosuke questioned out loud. He had been here to see Maya 
off, unaware that she was going to be living at Justin’s place for a while. Hell, given 
Chie’s name drop and the condition Justin had walked in, he had half expected to 
hear they broke up or something. Which, strangely enough, would probably result in 
less injuries on Justin’s behalf then telling Chie that Maya was living with him. 


“Maya’s going to be staying at my place for... Well, a while | guess.” Maya nodded 
Slightly, a wide grin on her face. Yosuke’s jaw dropped slightly; he had no idea why 
she was staying with him, or what had made Justin think that was a good idea, but 
he didn’t care. He liked Maya a lot, so he was a-okay with her sticking around Inaba. 
He just wished he had known earlier. 


“Well | can see why Chie beat the shit out of you.” Yosuke joked. Justin shrugged 
Slightly as Maya paced around the room, grabbing all of her stuff as she got ready 
to leave: her iPod, the painkillers her doctor had prescribed her, and the lighter and 
cigarettes she had hidden underneath the bed so the doctors wouldn't find it. 


“Yeah, well, she’ll get over it.” 


“| don’t know man... Chie’s been getting awfully jealous lately...” Yosuke smirked, 
that insufferable grin on his face. Maya frowned slightly as she shoved the last of 
her belongings into her pockets. 


“Jealous? Of me?” Maya questioned; in turn receiving a slight nod from both Yosuke 
and Justin. She didn’t know whether to be mortified that Chie thought Maya was out 
to get her, or flattered that she thought Maya was competition. So she went with 
the former. She frowned a bit, her eyes darting to the ground. “Sorry... | didn’t 
mean to start shit...” 


“To be fair; Justin ended up getting jealous of me once. They don’t have very high 
standards.” Yosuke joked. Justin in turn smacked him upside the head, and hard. 


“Jealousy doesn’t cover you calling my girlfriend up at night and telling her dirty 
jokes.” Maya giggled slightly as Yosuke rubbed the back of his head, a frown on his 
face. 


“Dude, they’re just jokes.” Yosuke grimaced. 
“It won’t be a joke when | slit your fucking throat.” 


“Oh man, | missed this.” Maya smiled as the two bickered back and forth. Yosuke 
simply shook his head back and forth in disgust. Maya’s support of Justin’s threats 
to cut Yosuke was NOT helping. At all. “Alright, I’m all set” Maya announced after 
checking her pockets one last time to make sure she had everything. 


Justin gave a quick nod as the three made their way out of the room. Or at least, 
Yosuke and Maya did; Justin had to stop at the doorframe, suddenly being struck 
with a painful headache, his hearing tuning out for a split second. He paused for a 
moment, gripping at his head with the side of his hand. It wasn’t for a good while 
that he snapped out of his daze; his head still pounding as his hearing seemed to 
fade back into life. 


“Justin, you okay?” 


“Huh? Oh yeah, sorry... Just got a headache is all.” Maya and Yosuke looked each 
other for a few seconds before shrugging and moving on ahead. Justin blinked a few 
times in confusion as the two took the lead again. He had never had a headache 
like that before; nothing nearly as painful, nothing that had ever cut his hearing off. 
All the same he shrugged before taking his leave, making his way up to the front of 
the group, leading Maya over to his house as they left the hospital. 


“Jesus, this place is huge...” Maya gasped as she made her way into the house, 
examining each and every wall, every piece of furniture that littered its floors. She 
couldn’t possibly imagine how Justin was able to afford a place like this. She had 
assumed he had an apartment or something, not an entire house. 


“Would you believe me if | said this was supposed to be a summer home?” 


“Summer home? Wait a second; you said you guys didn’t make much!” Maya 
shouted in surprise. If his family could afford a summer home, why the hell didn’t 
Justin try to get some money from his parents to help pay off the debt to Kurt? Maya 
was good for it; even if it would take a while to pay Justin back. And even if she 
wasn’t, wouldn’t it be better to do that than deal with the mafia? Justin shrugged his 
shoulder slightly. 


“We didn’t. | didn’t even know about this place until they read my father’s will. 
Maybe it was from one of his oversea jobs; who even knows.” Maya shrugged 
slightly as she walked around the house, examining everything. 


“What's with the hole in the wall?” 

“Oh, uh... That was your fault.” 

“Mine? How the hell was it my fault!?” Maya shouted at Justin. 
“Well, you kind of pissed me off after that phone call | gave you...” 


“You didn’t have to punch a hole in the wall!” Justin shrugged a bit. He didn’t have 
to; but he did. Really, he was just surprised Maya was taking him seriously right 
now; it obviously wasn’t her fault, even if she did piss him off enough to make him 
want to destroy his house like that. Maya shook her head and sighed abit as she 
continued to explore the house. Justin was standing by the kitchen counter; trying 
to figure out what exactly he was going to do with Maya anyway. 


Maya had started looking around the living room in the meantime, examining 
Justin’s collection of video games and DVD’s. The only time she ever got to play 
video games was at Justin’s house, and that was a good few years ago. She was sort 
of hoping Justin would let her use the television while he was out. After all, she 
didn’t have a job, and she didn’t go to school. She hadn’t gone to school for over a 
year; ever since she ran from home, so she wasn’t even sure what class she was in 
if she did go to school now. Her age says sophomore; but she never actually 
finished 8" grade. Besides, as far as she knew, Yasogami was a private school. 
Neither Justin nor her actually had the money for her to apply there if she wanted 
to. It was kind of sad actually; knowing that even if she wanted an education, she 
couldn’t have one. She sighed slightly as he continued to examine the shelves. 


Even though she had been looking at the DVDs and video games, something else 
had managed to catch Maya’s eyes; a picture frame facing flat down near the 
window sill. She made her way over to the ledge and picked the picture up, 
examining the photo that had been hidden from view. It was a picture of a much 
younger Justin and his father. Maya frowned a bit seeing this... At first she thought 
the frame had just fallen down; but now she could clearly see it had been positioned 
like that on purpose. Looking at the picture, Justin’s father had been smiling, but not 
Justin. And Maya could completely understand why. Justin hated his father, hell, 


Maya hated his father. Sure he was always nice and courteous to her anytime she 
and Justin had been hanging out at his house; but she always knew what happened 
behind closed doors. Hell, she even heard him once when she had gone to knock on 
their door, hoping to see if Justin was available. She could never really forget the 
sound of Justin’s father screaming, the sound of glass breaking. She sighed a bit 
before pushing the frame back in its original position, faced down to hide the image 
it showcased. 


“Alright, so this is how this is going to work...” Justin spoke up, finally lifting his eyes 
from the countertop he had been standing at. “You've got two options for where 
you can sleep. You can either have my bedroom, or you can get the couch and the 
television. And before you just deny the bedroom because it’s mine, don’t worry 
about it; | probably sleep more on the couch than | do in my bed anyway.” 


Maya placed her index finger under her chin. She knew Justin didn’t really care 
where he slept, but she’d still feel bad about making him sleep on the couch. 
Besides, all of Justin’s stuff was in his bedroom; He’d have to constantly go in and 
out while she was sleeping to grab stuff. Maya, on the otherhand, had nothing other 
than the clothes on her back; so she didn’t need drawers or anything. It would 
actually be an advantage to both if she just slept on the couch. Besides; after 
sleeping on the streets for the last year, a couch would be like paradise for her. “I'll 
take the couch.” 


“You sure? You’re not just saying that because you don’t want me sleeping on the 
couch?” 


“Nah, it’ll work out better for both of us if you stay in your bedroom.” 


“Alright, | guess that settles that then...” Justin remarked before making his way up 
the stairs to grab some pillows and a blanket. It took a bit of stair climbing, but he 
eventually made it to the upstairs closet; opening the door and grabbing what he 
needed. He slowly closed the door with his foot; when suddenly he had to force 
himself to stop. The headache from earlier was back, and this time he felt like 
someone had just crashed a train into his skull. He couldn’t really grab at his 
temples with everything in his hands; so instead he simply clutched his eyes 
together really hard until the pain went away. He sighed slightly as the tension in 
his skull loosened before heading back down the stairs. 


“What took you so long?” Maya joked as she continued to look around the house. 
Justin simply rolled his eyes as he went to drop the contents of his arms on the 
couch Maya would call her bed for... Jesus, how long WAS she going to be living with 
him anyway. He had no problem with her staying; she needed a place after all. But 
she had no education, no job; so unless she planned on making a living making 
origami cranes, she wasn’t going anywhere anytime soon. Justin sighed slightly. 
Chie was pissed off NOW, imagine what she would say if she found it Maya would 
probably be stuck in this house for-freakin’-ever. 


“Alright, so that part’s all set up. You should be all set... | don’t think | really need to 
tell you anything you don’t already know; just make yourself at home.” Justin spoke 
up, trying to cover as many bases as he could. Maya smiled as she made her way 
over to where Justin had been standing. 


“Got it. Thanks again... Not just for this, | mean. For everything.” 


“| haven't really done anything thank worthy, but I’ll take what | can get.” Justin 
smirked slightly. Maya smiled a wide grin as she angled her head to the ground, 
trying to hide her smile from Justin for whatever reason. Probably so it wouldn’t go 
straight to his ego. 


“Sorry for causing shit between you and Chie.” Maya eventually spoke up. She still 
had a smile on her face, but it had been substantially smaller than the huge grin 
she had been wearing earlier. Justin chuckled slightly, rubbing at the back of his 
head. 


“It’s no problem. | didn’t need my testicles anyway.” Justin laughed a bit at his own 
joke. It was silent between the two for a while, smiles worn on their faces. Justin 
yawned a bit as he turned towards the clock near the television. It was starting to 
get late; about 11:00 or so. Justin turned towards Maya, a smile on his face. 


“I'll tell you something though; getting the shit beat out of you takes up a lot of 
energy. I’m heading to bed.” 


“Oh, alright then. ‘Night.” 
“See you in the morning.” 


The two nodded at each other before Justin slowly started to climb the stairs to his 
room; closing his bedroom door behind him before plopping his ass on the bed. He 
was exhausted for some reason, and even though he told Maya otherwise, he didn’t 
think it had anything to do with Chie beating him to a pulp. He sighed slightly as he 
rolled over onto his bed, placing the back of his skull against his pillow and starring 
up at the ceiling. He only seemed to stare at the roof of his room for a few brief 
moments before his eyes started to flutter close. And though he couldn't see it; for 
a brief moment his eyes flickered a golden yellow color as he drifted off into sleep. 


December 6, 2009 
“You are a complete idiot.” 


Justin and Maya’s shadows sat together at the top of a worn down building 
overlooking the desolate city, their legs hanging off the side of the building and into 
the alleyway below. It was a nice view; or at least, it was to them. The shadows 
could see through the fog, so it wasn’t like all they were seeing was green clouds 


raising into the air. The two had been sitting up there overlooking the city and 
talking about various topics. Justin’s shadow had a guitar around his neck, a white 
Les Paul, to be more precise. He had been playing random riffs and licks during brief 
intervals of conversation between the two; usually because Maya had been taking a 
drag at her cigarette. 


“Yeah? And you’re a bitch. You don’t see me pointing it out every five 
seconds though.” Justin snapped back at Maya’s shadow. 


“Why the hell would you want to stay? This place is shit.” 


“Sure; but is it shit because it’s shit, or is it shit because we made it 
shit?” 


“Oh don’t get all philosophical on me; it’s shit because those fucks out 
there want it to be.” 


“Maybe so. But if we control everything in here... Why does it have to stay 
like this?” 


“What. You think because you have power you control anything? No. 
Everything here is here because of those assholes out there. We’re just 
fucking pawns in their game.” 


“So then... The humans are the ones who control everything?” 
“Are you fucking deaf?” 


Justin’s shadow placed his index finger along his chin. The humans have control... 
Everything they did, everyplace they saw, everyone they saw... Was it all a creation 
of the humans? The shadow sighed slightly, placing his hand back along the guitar 
neck as he started strumming again. The thought of someone else controlling him 
just sickened him. He controlled his own actions, not some fucking human on the 
other side. 


“Hey, Maya? Have you ever wondered what it’s even like on the 
otherside?” 


“I’ve heard stories. They say it’s absolutely beautiful. The streets are 
lined with people; the skies are blue, the oceans crystal clear... God this 
place sucks...” 


“What if... What if it’s actually worse than here?” 
“Oh don’t even start. I’ve had just about enough of your bullshit today.” 
“The grass always seems greener on the other side.” 


“That’s the point! There actually is grass over there!” 


“Maybe you’re right...” Justin’s shadow sighed slightly, strumming the guitar 
again; Welcome Home by Coheed and Cambria to be precise. Maya’s shadow looked 
about the cityscape for a moment before her ear rang; an unknown sound making 
its way to her eardrum. It wasn’t Justin’s shadow’s voice, that was for sure. 


“Hey... You hear that?” 
“Hey, yeah... | someone else here?” 


Maya’s shadow looked about for signs of movement along the cityscape; but to not 
much avail. She sighed slightly; disappointed that no one was there. She dropped 
her head in disappointment; arms wrapped around her knees. Little did she know 
that was all she needed to do to find the source of the sound. Her eyes widened as 
she saw three figures below them; all of them very familiar. Maya’s shadow’s look of 
shock soon turned into a devious grin, her mouth curving up into a wicked smile, 
her eyebrows dropping into slight glare. 


“It’s them... It’s fucking them!” Justin’s shadow was a little confused as to why 
she was getting so excited. Or at least he did until he stared down at the alleyway 
himself. His eyes widened with slight surprise; though his lips didn’t really curve up 
in the same wicked way Maya’s did. He wasn’t entirely sure what to think of his 
counter-part’s sudden appearance. 


“That’s... That’s us!” 

“This is our one way trip out of here!” 
“But... Wait... Isn’t that Teddie?” 

“,. Yeah... Yeah it is. What the fuck?” 
“What the hell is he doing?” 


“Is he letting them out? Oh I swear to fucking god; if there weren’t rules 
about this guy, | would defluff his ass right here.” 


The two shadows watched as the two figures pushed their way through a set of 
television screens that Teddie had summoned moments earlier. Maya’s shadow was 
more than a little pissed that Teddie had helped them out of their world. She was 
outright furious. Justin’s shadow sighed slightly as the other him made his way 
through the screen. He wasn’t sure he wanted to leave... Here he had complete 
control over everything around him, everything he did. Yet... What if it was true that 
the humans truly controlled them... He hated the thought; it made him sick to his 
stomach. But if he was a human like the rest... He would control EVERYTHING. 


Everything and everyone. 


Everyone... Not a bad incentive... 


